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I went back to London in valiant mood I knew the
difficulties which lay in front of me I looked at the
facts, they were clear enough I must find work
and find it quickly I would not act in a play unless it
appealed to me I might be a beggar but I would be
a chooser, proverb or no proverb'
I had always looked upon Mr and Mrs Asquith
as twin stars in the firmament of my friends I wrote
to him He answered "I wish I could give you any
effective help, at any rate we can talk matters over, and
I will try to look in on you one day this week or next "
The letter was followed by another from Margot
inviting me to spend the week-end with them at The
Wharf I told her how I stood, that I felt that there
was only one thing to do, to get back into theatrical
management again, but that I did not know where to
look for money "Look over there," she said, pointing
to the figure of Sir Ernest Cassel, sitting at the other
end of the room, "he's the kindest man in the world
Take him into the garden, tell torn what you want, and
don't let him go till you get it "
Margot led me up to him I plucked up my courage and
said "May I have a talk with you?" I suppose that
men like Sir Ernest know only too well what the talks
that people want to have with them are about They
have had so many of these talks But Sir Ernest smiled
and took my arm did he feel it trembling? We walked
into the garden, up and down, towards the house, back
toward the river which runs at the bottom of the
garden I told him what I wanted help, money, in
order to produce plays in London He said very little,
listened patiently and then smilingly asked "How
much?" "I want £5,000" "I won't give it you
because I have never yet brought luck to any theatrical
enterprise which I alone have endowed, but I will give
half if you can find someone to do the like "

